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One of your employees has fallen to, his death 

FROM A SCAFFOLD. NOW, AT HIS BURIAL, YOU STAND 
BESIDE HIS SOBBING WIFE AS SHE SEEKS TO CONTROL 
A RISING TIDE OF HYSTERIA. THE MONOTONOUS 
DRONE O c THE EULOGY HAS ONLY ADDED TO THE 
MISERABLE FEELING OF TENSION YOU FEEL... AND AS 
YOU STA^D THERE , THE ONLY SOUND YOU HEAR IS 


;■ - 


PSYCHOLOGICAL 

STUDY 





Until now the widow has been 
SILENT AND MOTIONLESS.. BUT AS 
THE PALL-BEARERS STEP FORWAR D. 


A FUNERAL. 
HAS TO J 

HAVE A •« 

BODY sK 


f YES' I 
WE MUSTl 
FIND 


* NO f STOPS DON'T LOWER THE 
CASKETS /T'S EMPTY S THE rS- 
CASKET IS EMPTY r^-~—~4&k 

> r K 'GRAB HER f\ 

■Hil (jjf&f SHE'S HYSTERICAL' . 


EMPTY?) 
BUT THAT'S 4 
IMPOSSIBLE' 


GOOD HEAVENS') 

SHE WAS RIGHT IK 
THE CASKET / S IS 
J EMPTY t 


OF COURSE ?, 


/ WAIT. WE 
HAVE A BODY' 
RIGHT HERE? 


MY HUSBAND'S | 
.EMPLOYER' YES? 
EXCELLENT ' agy 


HE'LL MAKE J WHAT ? SAY, WHAT 
A FINE ff/S THIS ? ARE YOU 
BODY ? J \ALL INSANE ? > 


'ME MUST V. 
GET A BODY? 
BUT WHERE ? 


I INSIST WE HAVE t 
' BODY FOR MY POOR 
.HUSBAND'S BURIAL 


NO f STOPS FOR GOD'S 
SAKE. LET ME GO S ^ 
STOPS PLEASES ) PU 
YOU CAN'T BURY J IN 
7 ME S I'M H 

L ALIVE S JMWL£S \ r 


YOU TRY TO QUIET THE WOMAN, 
BUT HAVE NO SUCCESS. FINALLY, 
TO APPEASE HER, THE CASKET 
IS OPENED... 




HELP' HEL..R? WHA ...what? 

WHERE ...OH,. THANK HEAVEN' I’V 
BEEN DREAMING THOSE 
BLASTED NIGHTMARES' t M 
...I'M SHAKING LIKE A LtAF'j 


You CRAWL THROUGH THE FENCE AND BEGIN TO 
SEARCH FOR WHOEVER HAS CALLED THE DRIVING 
RAIN 8LINDS YOUR VISION AND YOU STRUG6LE TO 
KEEP WALKING. FOR T HE MU DDY SLIME IS TREACH- 
EROUS.. GRASPING 


SOMEONE IS CALLING' 
IT'S COMING FROM OUT 
THERE IN THE FIELD 
jm somewhere' 


BLAZES' . LIKE WALKING ~ 
THROUGH A FIELO OF GLUE ' 
(GASP) CAN'T CANT LIFT 4 
MY FOOT' SO MUDDY KEEP 
SINKING DEEPER ^ 


Desperately, 


... SUMMON ALL YOUR STRENGTH' 

YOU TRY TO FREE YOURSELF... AND THEN SUDDENLY. 
AS YOU SINK DEEPER , YOU REALIZE YOU HAVE STUf 
BLED INTO. NOT A MUD HOLE-Wt A HUNGRY, SUCI 


ING AS LOUD AS YOU CAN? TEARS RUN FROM YOUR 
EYES AND WAVES OF TERROR SHAKE YOUR SWEAT- 

COVERED body' you are insane with fear' the 

OUICKS AND IS ABOVE YOUR CHEST, NOW... OVER YOUR 
CHIN' THEN COMES THE GRITTY, GAGGING SENSA- 
| TION AS THE SAND FLOOOS IN YOUR MOUTH THE 
CHOKING SUFFOCATION AS IT CLOGS YOUR NOSTRILS.. 

MPTY BLACKNESS. 


OH, LORD.. HELP ME' ' 
i've got to get out of 
this' it's just like all 
MY NIGHTMARES' I'LL 
BE BURIED ALIVE.' Jj 


AND THEN BURNING, 


( You are too frightened to ^ 

SLEEP, SO YOU SIT IN A CHAIR P 
| (AND READ... J — 

Tconf6undit...i'm so exhausted' 
can't keep my eyes open' i'd 

BETTER GET...YAWN-N-N...DRESSED 


Leaving your house, you roam 

THROUGH DESERTED STREETS TO 
THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE TOWN... 

MISERABLE WEATHER' I WISH 
MORNING WERE HERE'. GETTING/ 
TO BE A NERVOUS 

WHATS THAT? , 


Above the 

HOWLING RAIN 
YOU THINK YOU 
HEAR ACRY 
FOR HELP' YOU 
AREN’T CER- 
* TAIN... SO YOU 
WAIT, STRAIN- 
ING YOUR EARS 
TO LISTEN. 
AND IT COMES 
AGAIN? 





WHY... I'M ALIVE/ I'M 
BACK /H 41 Y ROOM / I MUST 4 
HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP HERE IN 
THE CHAIR WHILE I WAS READINGf 
IT WAS ONLY ANOTHER 
NIGHT MANE f j — 


I...X CAN'T TAKE MUCH MORE OF 
THIS' IT'S DAYLIGHT NOW... I'LL 
GO VISIT A... A OOCTOR TOOAYf 
I... I MUST HAVE HELP.' J — — 


And SO, SEVERAL HOURS LATER, 
YOU ARE USHERED INTO THE 
PRIVATE OFFICE OF A FAMOUS 
PSYCHIATRIST... 


YOUR NAME, 
AGE AND 
OCCUPATION, 
PLEASE 


| MY NAME IS JOHN | 
SEVERIN' I'M 28 J 
) YEARS OLD, AND ^ 
I’M A CONSTRUCTION 
t ENGINEER' a 


ALL RIGHT, 
MR. SEVERIN! 
NOW WHAT 
SEEMS TO * 
BE THE 
TROUBLE? 


DR. FROYD...FOR MONTHS NOW 
I’VE BEEN HAVING HORRIBLE N/GHT- 
MANES/ I... I CAN'T GET RID OF 
THEM.' THEY'RE SO NEAL , THAT \ 
LATELY I'M NOT SURE WHEN I'M ) 
AWAKE OR WHEN I'M ASLEEP / J 


THEY ALL END THE SAME WAY! 
I'M ALWAYS BEING BUN IE D 
ALIVE IN ONE WAY OR 
ANOTHER f 


) I SEE... SUPPOSE 
' YOU LIE DOWN ON 
. THIS COUCH AND 
TELL ME ABOUT II 
ONE OF YOUR i| 
NIGHTMARES' aU 


HONESTLY, DR. 
FROYDi I'M GOING TO 
PIECES' I’M AFRAID TO 
SLEEP AT NIGHT' 


JUST RELAX, 
MR. SEVERIN' 
JUST RELAX' 


OH-H-H...THIS COUCH FEELS GOOD' 
I'VE BEEN GETTING SO LITTLE 
SLEEP... (YAWN) I'M SO EXHAUSTED' 
WELL, DOCTOR, I REMEMBER ONE 
DREAM I HAD ABOUT FOUR 
tfr. NIGHTS AGO... 


In THIS DREAM I WAS WALKING A DIRT ROAD THAT 
WOUND ENDLESSLY BESIDE A CEMETARY. I THINK IT 
WAS RAINING... YES, IT WAS'... AND TI^E TOMBSTONES 
COVERED THE GROUND AS FAR AS THE EYE COULD 
SEE' SUDDENLY, I HEARD *A VOICE CALLING MY NAME... 



"The thing only held me tighter' as i fought 

AND STRUGGLED TO FREE MYSELF, I SENSED THAT 
THIS INHUMAN CREATURE WAS LAUGHING AT ME... 

FOR IT SEEMED THAT ITS MOUTH WAS TWISTED IN A 
WICKED GRIN' AFTER A WHILE X CEASED FIGHTING. 
MY BODY WENT LIMP. ..AND MY FACE RESTED ON THE 
FACE OF THE THING.’ I SOBBED QUIETLY IN DESPAIR... 


Soon every breath rackeo my lungs with 
SEARING PAIN' I GASPED AND PANTED FOR AIR... 
AIR ' BUT THE THING ONLY GRINNED INTO MY FACE 
AND HELD ME TIGHTER' AS I LAY THERE DYING, 1 
COULD HEAR THE CRASHING OF THUNDER... AND 
MINGLED WITH IT I HEARD THE THING CHUCKLING 
QUIETLY TO ITCE 1 1 


"Somehow iVnew that the voice had come from 

WITHIN. I ENTERED...! SAW A CASKET, ITS LID CLOSED. . . 
AND FROM INSIDE IT I HEARD THE VOICECALUNG MV 


”1 RUSHED TO TdE CASKET.. .FLUNG 
OPEN THE TOP! AN D THEN — 


"A... A THING REACHED UP OUT OF 
THE COFFIN AND GRABBED ME! 

A SCREAM STRANGLED AND DIED 
IN MY THROAT AND BEFORE I 
KNEW IT.. .THIS THING HAD. ..HAD 
PULLED ME INTO THE COFFIN' 


"The lid slamjked shut! i fought 

FRANTICALLY TO OPEN IT, BUT...THE 

■thing wrapped its arms about 

ME IN AN IRON GRASP AND HELD 

ME down! / began screaming' 



AND THAT'S HOW IT 


I SEE? WELL, MR. SfVERIN, I \ 
THINK I CAN READILY EXPLAIN 
THE CAUSE OF YOUR NIGHTMARES'. 

i I tC mure eittm p < V 


YOU'RE OVERWORKED, MR. SEVERIN' 
AND YOUR DREAMS ARE NOTHING BUT 
SU8C0NCI0US MANIFESTATIONS OF THIS 
FACT' IN OTHER WORDS, YOU FEEL YOU 
ARE SIMPLY "BURIED UNDER TOO 
Tl MUCH WORK'" j ^gggMH 


ENDED, DR. FROYD' | 
JUST LIKE ALL MY 1 
NIGHTMARES' I WAS 
BURLED AL/VEf . 


DO YOU 
REALLY 
THINK SO, 
DOCTOR ? 


IT S QUITE SIMPLE I 


OF COURSE' IT’S 


, f HOPE YOU'RE RIGHT, DOCTOR'^ 
I'LL ASK MY BOSS THIS AFTERNOON 
FOR A VACATION ' I CERTAINLY . 
s COULD USE ONE' 


good' good' 


-ITTLE REST, 
AND YOU'LL BEAS GOOD AS NEW' 
TAKE MY WORD FOR IT.. I KNOW 
WHAT I'M TALKING ABOUT.' ^4 


NOTHING AT ALL 
TO WORRY ABOUT! 
GO AWAY.. TAKE 
A VACAT ION ' y 


OKAY, DR. FROYD' 
YOU KNOW, I ^ 
FEEL BETTER J 
ALREAOY .' J: 


PJIHBffl JTO 

XTAIH0Y59 


AH, IT'S A BEAUTIFUL DAY.' I'M 
GLAD I DECIDED TO VISITDR. 
FROYD' I SHOULD HAVE 
GONE TO HIM A 
LONG TIME AGO ' 


I LL SEE MR. HARRISON. ..ASK HIM 
TO LET ME HAVE MY SUMMER r 
VACATION NOW' DO ME A WORLD > 
OF GOOD' RIGHT NOW, THOUGH, I 
BETTER GET TO WORK... SEE HOW 
THAT BUILDING CONSTRUCTION 
IS COMING ALONG... 


TOUR FIRM IS BUILDING A NUMBER 
OF OFFICE BUILDINGS, AND AS 
CONSTRUCTION ENGINEER, IT IS 
YOUR JOB TO SUPERVISE T HE WOR K... 
M .SEVERIN' HELLO, PAUL' I As 
WHEREYOU J r OVERSLEPT' 
BEEN ALL W SAY, WHY ISN’T T 
MORNING ? ■&. ANYONE WORKING ? J 




The men have been readying 

THE WOODEN FRAMES INTO WHICH 
THE CEMENT IS POURED TO FORM 
THE BUILDING'S FOUNDATION. WHEN 
THE CEMENT DRIES, THESE FORMS 
WILL BE REMOVED? 


YEAH... SURE! 
*50 LONG? 


OKAY? I'LL 
'SEE YOU 5 
L'ATER, IF 
YOU DON'T 
GO BACK ^ 
TO THE 
OFFICE? 


ARE YOU KIDDING? 
IT'S LUNCH TIME ‘ 
I HAVEN'T EATEN r 
YET? JOIN ME? A 


J PAUL? 

' THANKS, BUT 
I'VE ALREADY 
\ EATEN? J ”” 


HMM... EVERYTHING'S ALL SET FOR 
THE CEMENT TO BE POURED IN? < 
THAT'S GOOD? WE'RE RIGHT ON J 
SCHEDULE? mgS ® — \ 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER 
WITH YOU? 


WELL... LUNCH HOUR IS 
OVER? TIME TO GET - 
BACK TO WORK... ) 
HEY f V 


You NOSE ABOUT INSIDE THE FORMS, CHECKING 
MAKING SURE ALL IS OKAY... 


ON MEASUREMENTS, 


HMM... SPECIFICATIONS 
ARE CORRECT? NICE, 
NEAT JOB, TOO... 
(YAWN-N) GOSH, BUT ) 
I'lJ SLEEPY? S\* 


THE MACHINERY OOWN 
THERE IS MAKING 
TOO MUCH NOISE? ^ 
HE DIDN'T HEAR YOU? 
HEY 'MR. SEYER/N.' 

MR. SEVERIN' , 
v LOOKOUT'S 


HOLY SMOKE.' 
THEY' DON'T SEE HIM! 
7 MR. SEVERIN' y 
LOOK OUT.' ) 


THEY'RE GONNA POUR THE 
FOUNDATION FOR THAT 
SECTION OF THE BUILDING ! 
AND MR. SEVERIN'S DOWN^, 
-t IN THE FORMS? I 


MR. SEVERIN' 
MR. SEVERIN' 



THAT'S STRANGE? 1 
I COULD SWEAR I 
HEARD SOMEONE 
CALLING ME? < 
AND WHAT'S ALL 
THAT NOISE? / 


GREAT SCOTT/ THEY'RE GOING 
TO POUR THE FOUNDATION'THEY 
DON'T KNOW I'M HERE f I'VE s 
GOT TO GET OUT/:. ??? rf' 
V WAIT A MINUTE... 


WHAT AM I WORRIED ABOUT? THIS 
IS JUST LIKE ANOTHER NIGHT- 
MARE/ I HEAR MY NAME CALLED 
AND THEN I'M BURIED ALIVE. 

— 7 HA/ j 


X WON'T BE FOOLED THIS TIME? HA/ HA f HA* 
I'M PROBABLY SLEEPING ON THE COUCH IN DR ' 
FROYD'S OFFICE? HA/HA/ WAIT'LL I WAKE ‘ 
UP... WILL I TELL H/M A STORY? C'MON? BRING 
ON THE CEMENT? TH/S IS JUST // 

ANOTHER DREAM f ^ : 


I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT? HE KNEW 
WHAT WAS HAPPENING? HE COULD 
HAVE GOTTEN OUT IN TIME ? BUT < 
HE JUST STOOD THERE... LAUGHING? 
LIKE IT WAS A BIG JOKE' CAN'T j 
THEY GET HIM OUT? A. 


SURE? BUT IT WON'T DO 
ANY GOOO? HE'S DEAD 
BY NOW? CHEE. I'M ^ 
sure glad it wasn't 
ME THAT WAS eUR/ED 
ALIVE/ A 




Ah... THE THIN LINE THAT SEPARATES THE PHYSICAL FROM THE SPIRITUAL... THE LIVING FROM THE DEAD. 
THIS IS A STORY ABOUT THE LIVING AND THE DEAD? WHO WOULD SUSPECT THIS GRUESOME STORY 
COULD START ON A COMMONPLACE TELEVISION SET. .. ON MILLIONS OF TELEVISION ISETS. .IN MIL 
LIONS OF HOMES ALL OVER THE COUNTRY.' BUT ENOUGH.' LET US BEGIN AT THE BEGINNING.. .THE 



I WOULD!/ T } DIDN'T HE ANNOUNCE 


THERE HE IS... 
RIGHT ON TIME I 


...AND SO, ONCE AGAIN... IT'S’HUNT- 
ING WITH HUNT - TIME' TIME FOR 
YOU TO COME ALONG WITH ME, AL 
HUNT... A NO WITH THE AID OF YOUR 
TELEVISION SET, YOU WILL BE WITH 
ME WHEREVER I GO. AND SEE WHAT- 
EVER I SEE' NOW.. you'd BETTER 
TURN THE LIGHTS DOWN LOW AND 
HOLD ON TO YOUR SEATS... /nmitlri 


MISS HIS 
PROGRAM 
FOR ANY- 
THING ^ 


'LAST WEEK THAT HE 
WAS 'GOING TO SPEND 
THIS NIGHT IN A HAUNT- 
ihl ED HOUSE? lg— ! 


SH? LET'S 
LISTEN! 


r..YOU SEE. ..TONIGHT I'M GOING TO vTsTtAREAT 
HAUNTED HOUSE ? NO KIDDING' HA-HA-HA ? 
AND TO PROVE IT, l‘VE BROUGHT ALONG PRO- 
FESSOR JOHN POLTERGEIST OF THE LONDON 
SOCIETY OF PSYCHIC RESEACH ? HA-HA? PROF. 
MEET THE TELEVISION AUDIENCE' HA-HA-HA! 


'WE’VE GOT THE T.V. TRUCK OUT HERE ON LOCA^ 
TION ... AND THE HOUSE IS UP THERE ON THE 
HILL' SEE IT, FOLKS? HA-HA.' BUT SUPPOSE 
r LET THE PROF TELL YOU ABOUT IT? HEY , m 
PROF 9 — 


r^MR. HUNT? THE STORY GOES THAT IN 1897, 
A MR. CREEDMORE MOVED INTO THIS HOUSE 
WITH HIS YOUNG BRIDE. BECAUSE OF THE 
DIFFERENCE IN THEIR AGES, THE CREfDMORES 
DIDN'T GET ON WELL TOGETHER? THEN... ON 
BLACK NIGHT... MR. CREEDMORE'S BODY WAS 
DISCOVERED HANGING BY THE NECK IN AN / 
UPSTAIRS ROOM' t. 


"BUT THAT WASN’T THE END OF THE STORY? it” 
WAS RUMORED THAT MR. CREEDMORE HADN’T 
HUNG HIMSELF AT ALL, BUT WAS FOULLY 
MURDERED BY HIS WIFE AND HER LOVER ? IN AN 
EVENT. SOON AFTER, SHE AND A NEWLY 
ACQUIRED HUSBAND SETTLED DOWN TO LIVE IN 
THE CREEDMORE MANSION? THEY'D HARDLY 
BEEN MARRIED ONE MONTH WHEN THEY TOO 
WERE FOUND HANGING DEAD FROM THE VERYj 
BEAM THAT MR. CREEDMORE HAD^MMj^fl 
fj"-n dangled from' gjM§j 




NOW... LET ME EXPLAIN, FOLKS.' THIS TRIP 1 
WILL BE NO. FAKE... NO,S!Rf I SAID I WAS 1 
GOING INTO A REAL HAUNTED HOUSE, AND BY 
GOLLY . I AM' I HAVE HERE A SPECIAL PORTABLE 
TELEVISION CAMERA WITH A POWERFUL SPOT 
LIGHT' SEE.. .I'M GOING TO 
m FAVE THE television crew, 
^HH^j^^^^THE POWER TRUCK ...EVEHY- 
'/ZL/W'^^M>TH/HG...Bt»\UOi THEN AS I 

IBMMMaMlf/ walk up and into the house, 

CABLESO'S I 


H WELL . . . HA HA.' OH WITH THE SHOW' LET'S 
BE OFF TO SEE THE SPOOKS, GHOSTS AND ^-—gg 


I'LL REEL OUT 
CAN HAVE MY CAMERA CONNECTED 
TO THE POWER TRUCK AT ALL 
TIMES' THEN THERE'LL BE JUST 
’ THE PROFESSOR, MYSELF, AND 
YOU, THE TELEVISION AUDI- FT 
ENCE INSIDE THE HAUNTED/ 
HOUSE? ; 


WELI THERE THEY GO, LADIES AND GENTLE- 

MEN.' AL HUNT WITH HIS SPECIAL CAMERA 
REELING OUT THE CABLE, AND PROF. 
POLTERGEIST WITH HIS LITTLE SUITCASE H 
a OF GHOST HUNTING EQUIPMENT.' 


THE PROFESSOR WILL ROOT OUT THE SPOOKS 
AND I'LL TAKE THEIR PICTURE, HEY, PROF? 


»RN YOU, MR. HUNT f THE 
PSYCHIC PHENOMENA IS 
ro BE TAKEN LIGHTLY? 


WORLD 
NOT / 





-m 

HkotI 

fill® 

AM 


r SINCE THEN, SIXTY YEARS AGO, NO ONE HAS LIVED 
IN THE CREEDMORE MARION.' IT IS A WELL KNOWN 
FACT AMONGST THE NEIGHBORS THAT CREEDMORE 
mansion IS HAUWTEO.'J^r 



V 





>SBJ 





met -i\? 

T Wf 

mw 

I'is 












'i THE PROFESSOR .' THOSE PEOPLE! 
MY BRAIN IS WHIRLING... I-I. 


HEE-HEE.Y PUT THIS AROUND 
MY NECK? HEE-HEE-HEE T a 

WHY NOT.' BDJ«| 

HEE-HEEf ' 

YA-HA.' Its 


HEE .HEEf I KNOW WHO YOU ARE ' HEE- 
HEE-HEE ' YOU'RE MR.CREEDMORE. AND 
MRS. CREEDMORE. . : AND YOUR LOVER. . 
HEE-HEEf YOU 

WANT ME TO Ct 'MB 
UP THERE? SURE' 

HEE-HEE-HEE' I (I H|K US 
& DON'T CARE' C§IHEp]i ■■ Uni 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN' DUE TO 
CIRCUMSTANCES BEYOND OUR 
CONTROL, WE... SOMETHIN G. .. AH. 
UNFORESEEN./. INTERRUPT.. .WE... 
NOW SWITCH YOU.. . TO OUR vgag 
STU&IOS FOR AN INTCRLUDEyi^ 

feraaOF music.' JgBMttr 


STRANGE? WELL THAT WAS THI 
PROGRAM JUST AS IT WAS ORIGI- 
NALLY TELEVISED ! CAN YOU 
EXPLAIN WHAT HAPPENED? WE 
CAN'T f 1 


.pig 1 & 

ISHh- 


flrr 

PV 


IMffl §®s5a. 












► cxrstairs awoke with a start; his forehead 
was damp with ice-cold perspiration ahd the 
twisted bedclothes attested to the fact that his 
slumber had been torturous; He passed a 
shaky hand over his throbbing eyes and tried 
hard to swallow the lump of fear that was 
caught in his throat like bitter gall.. It was by 
all odds the most terrible dream he had ever 
experienced ... its Crystalline clearness and 
urgency made it a horrible nightmare. A 
shudder trembled visibly down his slender 
body. 

Carstairs kicked the blankets away and his 
feet slid to the carpet. He rose almost convul- 
sively and stumbled across to the bathroom. 
By main effort he was able to tiurn on the fau- 
cet and slosh cold water over his face and ' 
neck. He staggered back to his bedroom and 
slumped into the easy-ehair next to the win- 
dow His dream had been ait clear as any- 
thing he ever remembered happening to him. 
Even now he felt- a tremor of fear when he 
thought of the short rap on the door and his 
padding over to it to throw it open. In his 
dream he had seen a tall man standing there 
in the hallway a man he had never seen 
b efo\w% a vicious white scqr running from 
temple to throat a man who was so life-, 
like that Carstairs' mind's-eye still had a per- 
fect picture of hijp. 

'They're close belfmd me!" the man had 
said breathlessly, forcing his way into the 
room and brushing Carstairs aside as he did 


Carstairs had gasped as the man suddenly 
whirled and iqced him. He had watched in 


silent terfor as a weird .glint .came to the 
stranger's eye and the man slowly removed 
his enormous hands from his pockets, ap- 
proaching closer and closer. And then in an 
instant Carstairs felt those grotesque hands 
digging into his neck . . . felt a sob: stifled in 
his throat felt the blackness close in on 
him as his consciousness was choked out of 
him! 

Cartairs had awakened in a cold : sweat. 
Even now he could almost feel the strangling 
sensation in his throat . . . even now, with all 
the, lights on! Carstairs felt himself slowly re- 
laxing and he inhaled deeply on the cigarette 
he had lit a moment before with shaking fin- 
gers. With each puff; blessed normalcy 
seemed to flow over him. 

Must have been that infernal midnight 
snack, ' he mused to himself as: he' settled 
deeper into the easy-chair "Or those scream- 
ing, headlines and bidring radio, hjalletins 
f - the insane 'feHor escaping Jpybfter- 
' noon from the Asylum over in Trenton!” 

• • Thdr^was a shorlirap on the dobr and Car- 
stairs looked ,up in terror. But his ietteeness 
faded as he. crossed the room . haying com- 
pany when he was so jittery might be just 
what he needed. 

Carstairs hand t,urned on the knob and the 
.door, swung open. In the hallway stood a tall 
man Carstgirs Couldn't seem to place. The 
overhead light' traced o scar running jag- 
gedfy from the stranger's temple down to his 
throat. . 

Carstairs felt the faintness creeping up on 
him again. 'They're close behind me," the 
stranger wa£ sdyii'ng breathlessly . . , 



SOMEWHERE.. .SOMEWHERE ON THIS EARTH, THERE'S A HIDEOUS.. .THING.., 
PEERING INTO DIMMED WINDOWS, STALKING LONELY STREETS, LURKING IN 
THE SHADOWS... THE FANTASTIC CREATION OF FRUSTRATED GENIUS THE 
FRIGHTFUL ACCOMPLISHMENT OF THE ... 


One gloomy, afternoon... in the ; 

OFFICE OF THE CHIEF SUR&EON OF ! 
LONDON HOSPITAL. . A DEPRESSING; 
UNPLEASANT DUTY WAS BEING 
PERFORMED. 


I'M TERRIBLY SORRY, JOHN. 


'^VERY WELL' 

VERY WELL f ' 

BUT UPON MY 
RETURN, YOU SHALL 
HAVE SOMETHING TO 
BEHOLD.' INDEED, 

, TO BEHOLD' 


[A SCIENTIFIC 

SuspenStory 


, J r’M ?ORRY , OOCTOR 

RAVtNSCAR, BUT YOU CAN REALIZE 
MY POSITION. ..I’M BEING FORCED 

INTO THIS DECISION... < 

-^ B- BUT 

'TOR f AFTER ALL THE 
...THE WORK...SACRI- 
THE SUCCESS' NOW 
TH/S jnmagtk 


YEARS. 

FICE... 



Frustration 


Thoughtfully, the dejected 


HIS SOUL- MATE, 
THE CELEBRATED BRAIN SURGEON 
ENTERED HIS LUXURIOUS HOME - 
HIS LABORATORY ASSISTANT, 
WHITSLY, LISTENED INTENTLY TO 
THE DISAPPOINT ING TU RN OF 
EVENTS. 


'BECAUSE OF THREE FAILURES 
IN SUCCESSION... THREE DEATHS 
IN A ROW' IT COULD HAPPEN 
TO ANYONE .' BUT NO' NO.' 

THEY CALLED THEM SIMPLE 
I r~2 OPERATIONS' 


DOCTOR RAVENSCAR PASSED 
THROUGH THE FOG AND GLOOM- 


LONG REST ' BAH' THEY DON'T./ 
FOOL ME ONE BIT' OVERLOOK MY, 
FABULOUS SUCCESS, BUT 
SEIZE UPON TRIVIAL FAILURES' 


/THEY’VE TURNED YOU 
OUT? B-BUT WHY? 

> BECAUSE THE OPER- 
ATIONS FAILED? 

PROVED FATAL? JIB 


WAIT.. .JUST WAIT? QUICK 
WHITSLY' WE'RE LEAVING AT 
ONCE' PACK OUR EQUIPMENT., 
"*"■» OUR INSTRUMENTS' B=S 


DOCTOR^ 


IhE MAD JOURNEY FINISHED, THE EXHAUSTED WHITSLYy 
BROUGHT THE CAR TO A FINAL HALT' THERE, ON THE / 
CLIFF'S EDGE, STOOD THE CASTLE OF RAVENSCAR , L 
OVERLOOKING THE NORTH SEA AND DESOLATE MOOR..T 


A BURNING MEMORY OF RAVENSCAR'S WRATH- 
ENABLED WHITSLY'S CLAMMY HANDS TO 
GUIDE THE BIG CAR SKILLFULLY, HASTILY ftM 
NORTHWARD... TOWARD THE SEA' 


p/ ahh' thereitis' there yl 

IT IS, JUST AS IT WAS BUILT HUNDREDS 
,OF YEARS AGO BY MY ANCESTORS' 


T FASTER, YOU IDIOT' DON'T 
YOU UNDERSTAND? I HAVE 
- NO TIME TO WASTE.' 



His commands having turned 

WHITSLY TO MANY TASKS, THE DOC. 
TOR SPENT THE ENTIRE NIGHT 
REVIEWING HIS LONG YEARS OF 
SECRET RESEARCH 

YES, I‘M READY.' THE ^ 
WORLD SHALL EMBRACE ME ! / 


THEY DON’T 


SUN HAD SCARCELY DISSOLVED 
THE CHILL OF THAT REGION, 
RAVENSCAR HAD ALREADY BEGUN 
THE PROCUREMENT OF LARGE 
QUANTITIES. OF METAL, GLASS, 
CHEMICALS, LABORATORY EQUIP- 
MENT,.. — r— * 


HAVE IT? TELL 
THEM TO (SE T IT f\ 
SPARE NO 

? cost ? Umi I 


That evening, a violent storm churned 

THE SEA, AND SEETHED ABOUT THE TOWERS 
OF THE OLD CASTLE... BUT RAVENSCAR WAS 
PREOCCUPIED BY HIS MOST INSPIRING EXPERI- 
MENT^. . / , w -~- 


“f. THE BRAIN. 
ALIVE..FED.. . 


Y DOCTOR? DOCTOR' 
A SHIPWRECK ? 

A MAN. ..WASHING UP 
ONTO THE SHORE ? 4 
HE’LL BE DROWNED... 


Months passed...but enlisting/ 

THE MANY CRAFTSMEN OF THE ( 
COUNTRYSIDE, RAVENSCAR SUC- 1 
CESSFULLY DIRECTEETTHE /£ 
TRANSFORMATION OF THE (• “ 
CASTLE'S GIGANTIC KITCHEN/ 4 )/! 
INTO A FAN TASTIC LABOR- ( C 

atory ? rnrr — t — iHj 


HURRY.' 


HE... HE'S 
DEAD? / 


FQUICK^Y 
UP TO THE LAB WITH 
HIM ? X HAVE AN 
IDEA. ..INDEED. ..WHAT 
gT AN IDEA' TT? 


”nE VER MIND? ‘ 
YOU'VE BEEN PAID? 
> GET OUT? 


DROWNED? 


Down ..down they raceo .oown 

THROUGH THE MUSTY PASSAGES 
TO THE BATTERED OLD SMUG-- 
GLER'S COVE HUNDREDS OF £ 

FEET BENEATH THE, 

CASTLE... ^41 


,T- THERE! 
ON THE 
ROCK 





The exhausting climb to the 


WE'VE NOURISHED it' KEPT IT 
ALIVE i WHY TRANSFER IT 
TO A DOG? WE HAVE A MAN.' 
WHY NOT A MAN? WHY NOT? 
HA' HA' HA' HA' HA' HURRY 
" — ~Z YOU FOOL .' 


LAB DID NOT ALTER R AVENSCAR’si 
WILD ENTHUSIASM... 


'ON THIS SLAB... 
THAT'S IT' NOW 
QUICK WHITSLY ! 
THE BRAIN' J 
GET THE 
JIRAIN.'.'j . 


ThE IMPACT OF RAVENSCAR’S FANTASTIC DECI- 
SION COMPLETELY UNNERVED THE EMOTIONAL 
WHITSLY' 

Ibling, he. 


WAIT WE DO HAVE 
BRAIN A MANS 
BRAIN YOUR ccJk 
^ BRAIN' Jim 


f T- THE BRAIN' Y-YOU’VE ’ 
[ DROPPED IT' YOU.. .YOU STUPID J 

y FOOL' you blithering ^ 

IDIOT ' NOW WE HAVE NO BRA fa' 


«OH-HHH N-NO' NO' ^ 

NO ' PL EASE ' PLEASE' 

5J aGhhhhhhhh ' 


RavENSCAR GUIDED THE GIGANTIC PULSA- 
TING NEEDLE TO THE METALLIC DISC 
COVERING THE HEART' IT HOVERS DIRECTLY 
ABOVE, AND DOWN ' 


Hours of anx 

lOUS EXHAUST- 
ING WORK 
PASSED 


J LIVE! 
LIVE' 


Reaching to the depths of his / 

KNOWLEDGE, EXPERIENCE AND . 

CUNNING, RAVENSCAR UNSEATED 
THE LIVING 8RAIN..THE NOW SILENT 
WHIT SLYS BRAIN . ..then LOWERED 
IT INTO A WONDEROUS DEVICE TO BE 

nourished .to be Retained... to < 
WAIT FOR THE YAWNING CRANIUM OF . 
THE STILL WARM DROWNED ( 

I CORPSE / 


W ' COMPLETE' WHITSLYS 
} BRAIN IN THIS CORPSE'S 
SKULL? NOW, THE 
' PULSATOR ... MUST !■ 
HURRY ' CT- t l i 


I 



| Raven scar 


THE... THE HAND.,. IT 

MOVED.' ALIVE? 

JTS ALIVE f 6 


THE WORLD WILL WORSHIP ME 
H-HE CAN'T SEE? T-THE LIGHT... 
IT'S BLINDING HIM / NEEDS A... A 
gTM MASK' _j*- 


HASTLY REMOVED THE 
HUGE NEEDLE AND DARKENED THE 
I ROOM/ THEN, FASHIONING A LARGE 
BLACK HOOD, 


IT'S STOPPED 
SCREAMING/ ' 


aG HHhHH H L 

*AGHHh H h , 




'HE'S BLIND / CAN'T ' 
SEE/ HE'(,'L GOOFF THE 
J CLIFF.. MUST CATCH j 


The RETURNING LIGHT AND 
INQUISITIVE APPROACH OF 
RAVENSCAR AROUSED THE 
LIVING CORPSE/ IT /T " “S 
SCREAMED AND /NVT 
THRASHED... f"— 1 : '.iNt 


N-NO DON'T/ I WON 
HARM YOU/ WAIT / k 

STAY THERE ' 


Bringing forth an 


INHUMAN BURST OF EXERTION, THE 
DOCTOR HURLED HIMSELF UPON THE FLAILING CORPSE... 


Blindly, 


. THE STRANGE CREATURE CRASHED THROUGH 
THE THICK 'SHRUBBERY AND RACED OUT ONTO THE 
MOOR ^ ir in 


V-WHAT STRENGTH 
BY JOVE / WHAT n 
L STRENGTH^?-&J 


r HE'S WEAVING/ 
’i'll CUT HIM OFF 
r directly/ 



’’AGHHHHHHHh'hi 


'FORTUNATE FOR 
ME THAT HE CAN'T 
SEE.. UGHNN.' 


Weird screams from the tower. 
REVIVED RAVENSCAR'S SENSES... 


THERE HE is'.. CAN'T 
SEE ME' HE MUSTN'T 
GET TO THE WINDOW' 


RaVENSGAR LUNGED WILDLY TOWARDS 
THE CORPSE TO PREVENT ITS FALLING 
THROUGH THE TOWER WINDOW... BUT, AT 
THE CRUCIAL MOMENT, THE CORPSE 
DEFTLY SIDE STEPPED... 


Down., .down... down the hun- 
dreds OF FEET TO THE JAGGED 
ROCKS BELOW PLUNGED RAVEN- 
SCAR. .WHILE THE "THING" 
STARED BLANKLY AFTER HIM.., 


►Then, it turned. 


Did IT this THING... lure the 

FRUSTRATED GENIUS RAl/fcNSCAR 
f TO HIS DEATH?.. WHITSlV IS DEAD' 
THE DOCTOR IS DEAD' BUT WHERE , 
IS THE THING? WHERE?? . 

WHERE IS IT RIGHT j 




OLD WITCH’S 
NICHE 3 


Well, well , . . looks like it's time'lor me to stop 
stirring the evil brew in my cauldron, and 
serve up a tew tasty morsels concocted by 
you— the readers otthis, my very own BLOOD- 
CHILLING magazine! Your eager acceptance 
ot the HAUNT OF FEAR warms my shriveled 
heart, and I shall earnestly strive to continue 
brewing the very best in FEARFUL FICTION! 
Oh, incidentally, if this is the first time you've 
read my magazine, it is pr.obably because my 
regular HORROR-HAPPY readers GOBBLED 
up the previous issues as fast as they were put 
on the stands! So ask your newsdealer to 
order a lew more next time if you can't get 
your own HAIR-RAISING copy! And now tor 
jheM. 


Dear Old Witch, 

I only wish I had found THE HAUNT OF 
FEAR sooner! Words cannot express my grati- 
tude to you for publishing such a marvelous 
magazine! It is the best in horror, suspense, 
and terror! You asked me which story I liked 
the best! EVERY LAST ONE WAS THE BEST! 
j~— - Miss Barbara Williams 

Gh_ica q p ] 9Jll, 


Thank you, Barbara, tor your slightly com- 
- plimentary letterl Of course, you under-rate 
my magazine . . . it's much better than the 
WEAK words you have used to describe it! 
Oh .. . and please don't use 'the words HOR- 
ROR and TERROR . . . these sissy words be- 
long to those two tellers of FAIRY TALES, THE 
CRYPT-KEEPER and THE VAULT-KEEPER! 


PearOldWitch, : ” 

1 derive much enjoyment and pleasure from 
reading your book! Being a Navy NEURO- 
PSYCHIATRIC TECHNICIAN, I would like to 

M oint out that your stories not only test -the 
itelligqnce, but leave room for ascertaining; 
the PROGNOSTIC ASPECTS as well as DIAG- 
NOST1.C VALU I i nu contention that ma- 
terial of this kind aids the layman greatly in 
the field of mental-disease and psychological 
disorders, and would prevent further, miscon- 
struances and misconceptions of mental dif- 
ficulties! Wallace E. Gatesp 

& : — . .. N.P.T-U.S.N. 

Wha — !!? ME? Doing all that? Anchors 
a weigh! Always did like the NAVY! ME . . . 
helping all those handsome sailors! Well, 


scrape oil my BARNACLES and call me 
BILGE-WATER BESSIE, the BAG ol the BAT- 
TLEWAGONS! 


'f My dearest Old Hag, ■ 

You MUST settle this question once arid for 
all! That purveyor of nursery-fiction, the 
Keeper of the CRYPT OF TERROR, claims that 
you are his GHOUL-FRIEND! As you and I 
both know, this is preposterous! Once at the 
offices of our mutual publisher, you called me 
"NAUSEATING OLD BUZZARD''. . . and it was 
then that I realized you loved ME! So pub- 
licly proclaim ME to be the CRAB-APPLE of 
your BLOODSHOT EYES, dearest! (The 
CRYPT-KEEPER said that your stories are 
milder than baby-soap, and that they put old 
women to sleep at night!) 

I THE VAULT-KEEPER 

^^n^^^A OLT OF HOR ROR, 
Dearest Old Crone, 

The Keeper of the VAULT OF HORROR, 
that foppish teller of milk-toast tales, has an- 
nounced that you are his BITTER-HEART! WE 
know that is POPPYCOCK, don't we! Once 
you said to me, "GAD, YOU REVOLT ME!" 
I knew at once that it was LOVE AT FIRST 
FRIGHT! So tell the world . . . spew it forth 
from your crooked toothless mouth . . . that it 
is I who be the CREEPY MONSTER of your 
NIGHTMARES! . (The VAULT-KEEPER said 
that your magazine wouldn't make a bowl of 
gelatin quivver during an earthquake . . . that 
it makes duller reading than a telephone 
directory!) THE CRYPT-KEEPER 

CRYPT OF TERROR, U.S.A. 


i j 

!, U.S.A. ) 


Are you two decayed old derelicts KID- 
DING? Why I wouldn't be caught ALIVE with 
either ol you! With all the vampires and were- 
wolves living in the HAUNT OF FEAR, how 
can you CREEPS expect to RATE? See . . 
one little COMPLIMENT and you OLD COOTS 
become CASANOV AS . . . great lovers! Why 
don't you go bury each other . . . alive? 


So, dear reader, when you feel steady 
enough to hold" a pen, why don’t you write 
me? Tell me what kind of stories you like the 
best! Address your letters to: The Old Witch, 
Rm. 706, Dept. 17, 225 Lafayette St„ N. Y. C. 
12, N. Y. 




232 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 

Here under one cover, in 
full color continuity, re- 
edited and arranged in 
chronological order, are all 
the stories of the Old Tes- 
tament heroes from the 
four issues of the magazine 
Printed in four colors 
throughout and bound 
with brightly varnished 
heavy board covers. 


i'JsZA'-t. 


- c rpm the C'eaticn 


OLD TESTAMENT No. I 

• to Joseph 

H old, testament no. 2 

I Heroes — .. 


-More Old Testament 


Picture Stories from 
AMERICAN HISTORY 


PART ONE — The Period of Dis- 
covery and Exploration. I 5c 


PART TWO — The Period of Col- 
onization and Independence 15c 


PART THREE' — The Founding and 
Growth of Our Nation. 15c 

PART FOUR — Th e Period of In- 
ternal Struggle. Reconstruction and 
Expansion. 15c 


144 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 

Containing the complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding ol the Early 
Christian Church Included 

at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes ol 
principal events and Scrip- 
ture references to episodes 
i llusttated 




- Understanding Air No . , — I he Ancient 
ter. I5< up to Fall of Rome. 

Amazing Discoveries |j urope ‘ s S,ru ; 

( write for special school prices) 


EDUCATIONAL COMICS, INC. 

225 LAFAYETTE ST., NEW YORK 12. N. Y. 
Send me AT ONCE f-co 

PICTURE 
PICTURE 
PICTURE 
PICTURE 
PICTURE 
PICTURE 
PICTURE 
PICTURE 


NEW f T f STAMENT No. 


STORIES FROM AMER. HISTORY (No. I) □ 
STORIES FROM AMER. HISJORY |No.2) □ 
STORIES FROM AMER. HISTORY (No. 3) □ 
STORIES FROM AMER. HISTORY (No. 4) Q 
STORIES FROM SCIENCE (No. I) □ 

STORIES FROM SCIENCE (No. 2) □ 

STORIES FROM \IVORLD- HIST. (No. I) □ 
STORIES FROM WORLD HIST. (No. 2) □ 


EDUCATIONAL COLICS, INC. 

225 LAFAYETTE Sf„ NEW YORK 12. N. 

I enclose.' $ , for l__cc 

COMPLETE £>LD TESTAMENT 

COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT 

OLD TESTAMENT No. I ... 
OLD TESTAMENT NA 2 1 . . 

NEW TESTAMENT No. I ... 




WELL... WE MEET. AGAIN? COME IN? COM 
THE OLD WITCH... MISTRESS OF THE HAUNT 0 

THP p!p l l S r U l 0F ™ IS ’ MY VERY ° WN MAGAZINE, 
THE FIRE BENEATH MY CAULDRON... AND AS THE EM 
GLOW, I BREW FOR YOU ANOTHER TALE ABOUT THE 
TANTS OF MY HORRIBLE ABODE... THE VAMPIRES... Tl 
WOLVES... THE SHAPELESS GHOSTS... 

THIS TIME, DUE TO THE MANY REQUESTS I HAVE REC 
AM GOING TO TELL YOU A STRANGE TALE ABOUT TW( 
TWO MEN WHO ARE THE EDITORS OF THE E.C COMI 
MAGAZINE PUBLISHING COMPANY... AND HOW THEY EN 


C'MON, AL? LET'S GET 
fi# ON HOMErjig 


ILL PUT OUT THE 
LIGHTS, BILL? BE 
RIGHT ww>iroii' 


' HORROR 

BENEATH THE 

STREFW. 


My- STORY BEGINS ON A DANK, DISMAL NIGHT? THE 
CITY IS ASLEEP? THE BUILDINGS STAND, COLD AND 
BARE LIKE TOMBSTONES IN A CROWDED CEMETARY? 
ALL IS SILENT... ALL IS DARKNESS... EXCEPT FOR A 
SINGLE LIGHTED WINDOW, HIGH UP IN ONE BALDING... 
THE OFFICES OF THE E.C. COMIC MAGAZINE PUBLISHING 



j c . 
1 ® 




The hum of the elevator approaching Breaks the 


•The LIGHTS ARE PUT OUT, AND ALL THE DOORS ARE 
LOCKEO? THE TWO MEN TURN AND MAKE THEIR WAY 
SLOWLY DOWN ALONG DARK CORRIDOR . THEIR FOOT- 
STEPS ECHOING THROUGH THE SLACKNESS - 


THICK SILENCE, 


EERIE ...TERROR. ..HORROR ? BOY ? 

THAT WOULD BE TERRIFIC.** 
kr HORROR IN COMICS' jrfi 


THAT GIVES 


PRETTY EERIE AROUND 
HERE AT NIGHT, EH, j 
BILL? 


They turn the corner and 

CROSS OVER TO THE OTHER SIDE. 


T HE SILENCE IN THE STREET IS 


The elevator begins to descend.. 

CARRYING THE TWO MEN DOWN 
TOWARD THE PARK STREETS BELOW... 


SHATTERED AS THE DOOR TO THE 
BUILDING SLAMS SHUT... ANO THE 
TWO MEN START TO WALK... 


A-AAH? NOBODY TmAYBE THEY DON'T 
BELIEVES THAT {SEC/EVE 'EM...BUT... 
KIND OF TRASH?) l'LL BET THEY'D 


YOU MEAN CREEPY 
STORIES.. .LIKE I 

GHOSTS AND CSa 
STUFF? 


f SURE? I 1 
BET THAT'D 
GO OVER ^ 
s, BIG? J| 


NAHf OUR READERSJI DON'T KNOW \ 
WOULDN'T GO FOR < ABOUT THAT?] 
HORROR STORIES') EVERYBODY J 
atft LIKES A M 

I H 6000 GH0Sr A 

■ f y STORY' 'jr\ 


The clackety-clack ofouick footsteps echoes 

UP AND DOWN THE SILENT FACES OF THE COLD BUILD- 
INGS, /kSTHETWOMENINCREASETHEIR^^SF^EED^^^^ 


HEY, BILL? OON'T TURN 
AROUND... BUT! THINK 
WE'RE BEING FOLLOWED* 


IT.. .HE ... IT'S st/llbeh/hd 

US? WHERE IN THE BLAZES 
J3ID YOU PARK YOUR CAR?/" 


DOWN THIS STREET! 
- — . C'MON? 






B/LL f HE'S STILL FOLLOWING 


GOOD LORD 


TRAPPED f IT S 


us r HURRY T HURRY: 


I THINK 
IT'S AROUND 
[HIS CORNER.. 


DEAD END f 


M AY B E. . . MAYBE IT'S ^ 
ONLY A COINCIDENCE, 
BILL? MAYBE HE.«^> 
ISN'T REALLY W 
FOLLOWING US M. 


WHERE YUH GOING? 


y LOOK f ^ 
' AN OPEN 

MANHOLE 


CO/NC/DE NOE/l 
TO 'MONT 


YOU CAN'T CLIMB 
BRICK WALLS ? J 


HURRY. . HURRY fjjf I'M NO ATHLETE ' TAKE 

. EASYy r ' M RUSHIN' ALL 

! CAN 


Swiftly 


THEY PULL THE LADDER DOWN WITH THEM .. 
THEREBY FOILING ANY ATTEMPT AT BEING FOLLOWED 

THEN f - 

W BILLY 

■ he's closing 

Hfc THE LID r J * 1 


LISTEN. ' LISTEN TO 
MS HORRIBLE LAUGH.- 


A ; ; 




SuODEI 


THE HYSTERICAL RANTIN0 OF THE PERSON ABOVE THEM 
THE STREET. 


STOPS. . AMD QUICK FOOTSTEPS SCURRY 


HE... HE'S GONE' 


PUT UP THE LADDER! 
A LOOK ' /uw 


WE'RE TRAPPEdTT^BE.. MAYBE 
Bl LL.' TRAPPED?) HE'LL GO AWAY', 


WHAT'LL WE DO, AL? WHAT'LL 


rr UGH IT'S STUCK' > 
I , . OOOF . I CAN'T BUDGE 
• THIS LIO' jw ii .... i l—-* 


CAUTIOUSLY THE TWO MEN MOVE 


*E CAN FIND ANOTHER Y LET'S GIV E IT A^ 
GET OUT THAT WAY? JSl TPV' jffiW 


FORWARD IN THE GLOOM OF THE MUSTY SEWER. 


• I THOUGHT YOU DIDN'T BELIEVE 
IN. .CREEPY HORROR j — — > 
STUFF' — <1-. 


I'M SCARED, 
BILL' rrjj 


tV RAT'S TREAT AT TER, 


OR, SHUT UP: 


I... 1... DON'T? ONLY.. . WELlXoH. ... AND HAUNTED 
...THIS PLACE IS D/FPERENTJ/HOUSILS... OLD CASTLES. 

I’ve never been in a r— graveyards,, tombs 
SEWER BEFORE' *—<-<; A YOU'VE BEEN INjt- 
— HOSE? 




U 




L... L... LIGHT A M... M... 
BILL' I ..I'M STEPPIN 
S... S. .. SOMETHING' S. 
S... SOMETHING SOFT.' 


MATCH, 


N... NOTHING...™ 
' P .:. PROBABLY 

;t a pile of a 

GARBAGE... ■ 


Blindly the two men rush from the harrowing 

SIGHT OF THE DECAYED CORPSE . SLUSHING THROUGH 
, THE STENCH.. FALLING. CRAWLING ( FEAR. FEAR 
IN THEIR HEARTS . . , FEAR IN THEIR MINDS.. FEAR. 
AND HOEROR PURSUING THEM , , , . . 


Exhausted . they stop... leaning on the 

ORI PPING WALLS FOR SUPPOR_T 


GASP I GASP CAN'T 
GO ON MUCH FURTHER! 


LOOK. BILL' A 
LIGHT . UP 
AHEAO'JB 


C‘ MON? MAYBE IT‘s\ 
A WAY OUT OF THIS 
GOD-FORSAKEN HOLE?. 


YOU.. TAKE A 
LOOK... WHILE 
...r. . REST, 
,up 


OKAY' I'll BE RIGHT BACK.' WAIT 
HERE' I'LL SEE WHAT IT'S ^ 
^ALL.ABOUT ' I J> 


S/L L.' WHERE ARE YOU ? 



Suddenly, as al ... terrified.. 

TURNS A CORNER IN THE TUNNELS. 


I M GETTING OUT OF HE HE: 


GONE f DISAPPEARED INTO THIN 
. AIR' J iii-j I ) yF" 


come in' I’ve 
BEEN WAITING 
. FOR YOU ' 'jgt 


GULP. ..OH 


TERROR ’ DON'T YC 
WHAT TERROR IS 


Meanwhile. the otherowe, bill, finds himseli 
IN A STRANGE DIMLY-LIT ROOM FACING HIS CAPTOR. 


THE CRYPT OF 
WHAT ? jaa& 


I ? I AM THE KEEPER OF 
THE CRYPT OF TERROR.’ 


While al 
sewer 


UP AHEAD IN THE STENCH- FILLED I 


i've been looking 


YOU. YOU'RE DARN TOOTIN' 
I DO.. AND ..YOU .. YOU 
AREN'T H...H.. HELPING^ 
ME FORGET ' T 


’ GOOD' - .... 

FORWARD TO MEETING YOU' 
I HAVE A PROPOSITION J 


r COME IN ANO WE LL | 
TALK IT OVERf I .. AM | 
THE KEEPER OF THE 
VAULT OF HOR RORY 






All is still 


fXoWM AT THE OTHER END 


NOW IN THE MUSTY 
TUNNELS BENEATH THE STREETS! 
ALL. THAT IS. EXCEPT FOR THE 
OCCASIONAL SHRIEKING OFA RAT 
THEN ... A SPLASH. ..AND ANOTHER 
SOMEONE IS COMING? 


................. 6F THE' 

TUNNEL, ANOTHER SPLASH IS 
HEARD ! ■ 


BOV, I WAS NEVER 
HAPPIER TO SEE 
ANYONE IN MY 
LIFE ? LISTEN TO 
WHAT HAPPENED. 
TO MET j — ^ 


YOU HAVEN'T 
HEARD 

* ANY- 4 
THING' \ 


...AND SO THIS CHEEP WHO CAI 
HIMSELF THE KEEPEH OF THE 
CHYPT OF TEH HOH STICKS a 
CONTRACT UNDER MY NOSE' ^ 


WELL, AL? THEY GOT US? 
I GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO 
PUBLISH THEIR STUFF? J 


SIX GULP? YOU ’ 

f TOO ? LOOK.' 

1 SIGNED ONE 
WITH SOME F/END 
CALLED THE 
KEEPEH OF THE 
N VAULT OF - 
W HOH HOH' J 


COME ON, BILL, 
LET'S GET OUT 
[ OF HERE • 


And that's the story, dear reaoer? well.. .almost' 

PERHAPS YOU'RE WONDERING WHO IT WAS THAT FOLLOWED 
THE TWO EDITORS AND FORCED THEM TO ENTER THAT 
■ HORRID SEWER? WELL... THAT WAS 
) ME...THE OLD W/TCHT AND WHEN 
T LET THEM OUT AGAIN, THEY HAD TO 
M l PAY MY FEE... AND THAT'S HOW 

HAUNT OF FEAH WAS BORN? 
THAT ’ S H0W 1 G0T MY CONTRACT? 

AND NOW YOU KNOW THE WHOLE 
jfiAMlV ST0RY BEHIND THE VAULT OF 
KS^ohhoh. the chypt of 
I ll 1 1\ f TEHHOH, AND the haunt 

OFFEA R' i'll see you 

* 1 VJ! EX T ISSUE ' 'BYE, NOW.' 


T HE TERRIFIED EDITORS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAH 
WOULD LIKE TO KNOW WHICH STORY IN THIS MAGA- 
ZINE YOU LIKED BEST? VOTE FOR YOUH 
FAVOH/TE .' . 


/ NIGHTMARE .' A PSYCHOLOGICAL STUDY ' 
E.MONSTEH MAKEN.' A SCIENTIFIC SUSPENSTORY! 

3 TELEVISION TEHHOH.' A JOURNEY INTO THE « 
SUPERNATURAL? « 
4. THE WITCH'S CAULDHON: 

HOHHOH BENEATH THE STHEETS .' 

' AN ADVENTURE IN TERROR? 


ADDRESS YOUR LETTERS TO: 

THE OLD WITCH, THE HAUNT OF FE A H 
DOOM TOG, DEPT. IT 
BE5 LAFAYETTE STHEET ^ 

N.Y.C. !E t N.Y . ^ 



'/HMround HE'MAN am « 

WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIOET 


Larry 1 
Campbell 


Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 
to start building into a champion all around 


Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 
a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 
athletics, strength, business. 

Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago. Now you can 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents— just as 
Rex. Ferris did! 




ENJOY MY “PROGRESSIVE POWER” 
STRENGTH SECRETS! 
GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 
. -WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll teach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15, to the holder of more strength 
records than any other living athlete or teacher ! "Pro- 
gressive Power" has proven ils ability to build thestrong- 
est, handsomest men in the world. And I stand ready to 
chow you on a money back basis -that no matter how 
flabby or puny you are. I can do the same for you right in 
your own home. Let me prove I can add inches to' your 
arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back-in (act. power pack 
your whole body so quickly it will amaze you! Yes, I'll jam 
you with power and self-confidence to mastet any situation 
- to win popularity- and to get ahead on the job ! Through 
my proven secrets I bring to life new power in you inside 
and out. until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man 

BUILD ABODY YOU WILL BE PROIIfl h F 


Jowett's Photo Book of 
Famous Strong Men! 
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GIGANTIC NATIONWIDE SALE 

BUY DIRECT AND SAVE ON GUARANTEED JEWELRY 

-i. ,i.., 



it 


MEN! 

c color Pseudo 
Birthstone set' in this 
gleaming Gold Color 
Ring. Mention month of 
n ordering. Fully 
guaranteed. Now yours lor only 


ELDORADO” 

DISTINCTIVE WATCH FOR MEN 
WAS 
$24.95 



for men ! You r own 
initial, in natural 
gold color, (irmly 
set on VERMIL- 
by*2 S Rseu( flanked 
jaonds^ Mention 
strip for siz e. Only 

WEIRD 

SKULL 



mono Ring. Mien appear- 

Cancel Well made! Wow them 

^55 wllh this s P arkler! 10 day 
•# money back guarantee! Only 



— NOWV 

,™i ORADO ’ T ,he ,,' vatch for active men— last 
mondi anrt a R ihSi inE ! Sparklln S Pseudo Dia- 
monas and Rubies set around the dial »Solirt 
SvcnT lnS,' chromed back. Unbreakable 
handf j R^jgged°case. a buii t ^o^ a ki^ t he" "ga il 
sertdeef guaranteed"^ S FULL d0 'yEARs- 



aervice. GUARANTEED 2 FULL YEARS— 

oc ve ! »~v ssf sa wunmsi Sa ve ! 


j?^v AY BAc^i E u ,c T K^^nog N AR g N Ny T A T ^. , l ( iL E ; 



MUM ILMUMt 

Shock Resist Watch 



Tale 10 whole days to 
examine, appraise and 
”y any article ordered! 
Then, if not pleased, re- 
turn it for a FULL RE- 
FUND. Choose the article 
desired NOW! Write in 
coupon and rush at once! 
Pay price plus postage 
to postman on delivery. 
Then tote 10 full days to 
decide! You risk nothing! 
Deal with this reliable 
company. 


stop 

CHRONOGRAPH 

The wonder watch that measures 

, SPEED & DISTANCE 




_ ,7 ** f too Madison A.e„ New York 17, N. Y 

ftp fit Pn lUOr I i rgrt , . h ’ " r,ltlM below. I will deposit price shown win, moil 

neui rower . i .TnSt%*.7iX%K^ 

„„ „™j„..,s . ’ 1 r "‘“ r " my (We nostaee on cash orders). 


These wonderful, impo 
binoculars are POWERFUL. 
They help you enjoy life r 
more. See distant homes, 4 

asJtSKif ®wse 
sa&tesss-s | 

J94 


, your money 

lack. Bargain price 







IMPORTANT! — DO NOT ENCLOSE ANY MONEY 
to Roeoivo Your Beautiful Now Silk Finish 
ENLARGEMENT and Ivory Gold-Toolod Frame 





FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 



Have you ever wished you could have your own favorite pic- 
ture or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars? 
If you act now. you can make your wish come true. Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold-tooled frame with glas- 
sine front and standing easel lack for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage of this generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 


Think of it. only 19c each for a beautiful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come. Because of the 
sensational low price of this get-acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry — send one or two of 
your best photographs (either picture or negative) with the 
coupon below today. Be sure to include the color of hair, 
eves and clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils. SEND NO 
MONEY ! Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative v 


II lie returned. 


RUSH YOUR ORDER! Your enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 





